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--By P. D. 

HARPER'S for February arrived, and it's so awfujl^ dull 
... not a word in it by or about mel 

in the making, a new Dixiecrat cliche: Where there's 
smoke, there's a cross burning. 
_ ? -——— 

.. 

A couple of weeks ago the Associated Press reported 
the possibility of two Supreme Court Justices' retirement. 
They are Justice Hugo Black, 72, and Justice Felix Frank- 
furter, 76. 

In the event of their retirement, and as a public service 

by a private citizen, I would like to suggest to the President 
a couple of names, either one of which could fill both posts. 
Mr. Eisenhower would do well to consider for appointment 
the honorable mr. faubus, Governor of Arkansas and the 
honorable Senator eastland ("Our Jungle Gem") of Missis- 

sippi. However, should the president feel inclined to choose 

Georgia men because of a fine golf course in that state, he 
would not find it difficult to select suitable men, home- 

grown, and capable of stepping into the shoes of Black and 
Frankfurter. The honorable mr. marvin griffin, Governor, afrd 
the honorable Senator hermmmmmn talmadge are the two 

men whom I'd suggest to Mr. Eisenhower should he decide 
on Georgia hams. 

If you've heard this story, don't stop me. If I knew the 

source, I'd give-credit, but I don't know, so to the story. It 

seems that an aid of the president rushed up to a foufsome 
on the Burning Tree Golf Course and, out of breath/ said: I 

wonder ifryou'd mind letting the president play through? 
You see, New. York has just been bombed." 7 
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Campus The^e, in an ad in the Denton, TfeXaS, ^Record- 
Chroniclte/: announced a special screening of the film’"Albert 
Schweitzer for Negroes. 

"This will be the first time the colored people have ever 

been given the opportunity to see inside the beautiful Campus 
Theatre/7 wrote manager J. P. Harrison, "and I think, in fact, 
I know, that after they have seen this remarkable film ... 

they ... will have a newer and finer conception of what it 

means to be a citizen of these United States." 
THE ABOVE was printed in The New Republic under an 

extremely appropriate head — "Thank You, Massa/7 
Personally, I hope if there is a critical, smart-aleck 

Yankee reading this he will please understand, at least in 

part, what we mean in the South when we say "Our Southern 

Way of Life/7 Even the Supreme Court couldn't deny the fact 
that the Campus Theatre was "Separate — but Equal/7 
We're good to our Negroes ... just like we say we are. 

My friend Orrin Alfred in San Francisco sent me the 

following, entitled: 
VARIATION ON A THEME 

And there were in this same country, men 

traveling the highways by night, keeping watch 
over their stocks and bonds. And lo, a new star 

appeared in the heavens, and the brilliance of it 
shone round about them, and they were afraid — 

until they turned on their radios and heard the 

good news: "Fear not, for behold, we bring you 

glad tidings. Unto you is given this day, from the 

launching pad at Cape Canaveral, a new four-ton 
(Continued on Page 2) 

Letters 
Los Angeles 27, Cal. 

Dear Mr. East: 
Who do yor think you are, any- 

way — GOD' 

Truly Yours, 
/s/ Morton B. Tilsdale 

(No, Mori, by God, I don't 
but I sure do think I'm one of 
His boys! pde) 

Paris 18e, France 
Dear Mr. East: 

HARPER’S magazines are al- 
most non-existant in Paris; how- 
ever, I bribed my news agent to 
save hjs one and only issue for 
me. After six weeks of pestering 
him, January HARPER’S arrived 
the 18th. 

Worth the wait and bribe. 
Congratulations. I hope the 

article brings you fame, ads, and 

mostly money. 
Sincerely, 

(Mrs.) Charlene Harris 

(And there's a lady who's 
wishes are identical to mine, pde) 

Greenville, S. C. 
Dear Mr. East: 

I think this note paper is fit- 
ting for a man who so modestly 
claims to be a man of distinction. 
Have you gone all the way and 
shot one eye out so you can wear 

a patch, and would it be possible 
for you to |[ive up warm beer so 

you can hold a glass of bourbon 
in one hand? 

Aren’t you being a little be- 

neath the Man of Distinction by 
putting Mr. Patterson and East- 
lands names in small letters. Re- 
member now, you have to live 

up to the title you’ve given your- 
self. We’ve had some rotters in 

South Carolina and we have one 

in the Senate now I wish belong- 
ed to ypur state. 

I enjoyed your article; it was 

quite humorous and quite a 

feather in your cap to be pub- 
Kir TTARPF.R’S. but haven’t 

you mixed things a little? I 

think you are the professional 
Southerner. I know of two others, 
McGill of Atlanta and Ashmore, 
formerly of Greenville, S. C., 
now of Little Rock. (He was 

more than a little odd when a 

cadet at Clemson.) Aren’t you 
the boys who by being a little 

different can make the North 

pay some slight attention to you? 
My what hungry egos you boys 
have. Nothing is too difficult to 

take just to have that feeling. 
All of you amuse me. If you 

were in the North no one would 
bother to give you the time of 

day, but this way you’re the big, 
happv toad, aren’t you? 

I think this whole segregation- 
integration thing is a mess and I 

guess quite a few counties in Mis- 

sissippi are scared out of their 
wits. What’s the ratio? Ten Neg- 
roes to every white or something 
like that? Well, I think your day 
of joy will be here soon. Maybe 
you can get some subscriptions 
out of them or maybe they look 

around and get your paper —- 

but then you’ll have to be anti 

something else, won’t you? 
You’ve tasted blood once so 

will not be easy to give it up. All 
this long rambling has had no 

other purpose than to say you’re 
one of the professional Souther- 
ners, and you know it as well as 

L I 
/s/ Mrs. B. B. Bleckley 

(Continued on Page 2) 

Part One Of Three Parts — 

For Those In School 
While I've not counted them, I suspect the number of letters re- 

ceived as a result of the piece I did for HARPER'S (January, 1959) 
exceeds two hundrer. Of those letters, a good number were written 
by students of English and pournalism at various universities, col- 
leges, junior colleges, and high schools throughout the nation. Also* 
letters were received from faculty members as well as students* 
(There were two notable exceptions .. One, the University of Mis- 
sissippi and, second, Mississippi Southern College. Not a word from 
students or faculty at either place!) 

As a result of the letters I've mentioned, the thought occured to 
me that those students who wrote may have some interest, howeves 
slight, in the way the copy was written ... how it came about. There- 
fore, that is one aijji I have in mind; the second aim is to fill up lho 
vast amounivvof spiueo between the ads for three weeks. 

By way of background, I'd like to point out that two years ago 
I was in New York. At that time I met John Fischer, Editor-in-chief* 

1 HARPER'S Magazine. He asked if I'd be interested in doing a few 
short pieces of a humorgus nature, aimed at pointing out incongruties 
in life. I was interested, but was unable to come up with anything 
that I thought of sufficient interest. Last summer I saw Fischer again 
and suaaestpH th« cfnrxr of Tfninoia Farm near Amerirnc Cl a wnnlil 

lend itself to some humor, in view of the sense of Dr. Clarence Jor- 
dan, who was one of the founders of the farm. John was interested* 
but suggested such a piece on some of my experiences might be of in- 
terest So, always in a great rush, I returned home and about six 
weeks later I sat down one day and did a first draft. The first draft 
was nothing more or less than an outine. The second draft was an 

expansion of the outline draft; the third draft, printed below, is the 
one I sent to John Fischer. 

Next week I will print the exchange of letters between us, con- 

cerning the draft I sent. And the following week I will print the final 
draft, which about one hundred fifty of you have read already. 1 
think with the three issues you'll be able to see that a good editor* 
such ap John Fischer, is worth his weight in typewriters. 

Just one point I want to make quite clear, if you please. And that 
point is simply this: I have no desire to make like a teacher of Eng- 
lish or journalism or, for that mailer, anything else. From a personal 
point of view, as I've said. I've just got a mess of space to fill; and 
this seems a good way to fill it. 

Incidentally, the first draft, printed below, was entitled: 

Sic Transit Eastus 
by P. D. East 

l am, as are .all persons, a man 

of distinction. For some it is of- 
ten difficult to find some small 
item to set them apart,' but, given 
time, I am suie it is iound. As 
an example, there was the man 

who was'quito proud1 of being a 

cousin to the iirst left>handed, 
peg-legged, red-headed woman 

to swifti the Mississippi River at 
Natche&h* retina win* ar, uni 

With reference to individual 
distinction, group expressions are 

but a reflection of the individ- 
uals who form the group. An ex- 

ample of that thought is the vil- 
lage of Petal, located two miles 
from the town of Hattiesburg, 
Mississippi. Proud Petalites point 
out “that Petal is the largest un- 

incorporated town in the nation.” 
Distinct also s the fact “that Pe- 
tal was once featured by Robert 
Ripley as being ‘a town named 
Petal, on a river named Leaf, in 
a county named Forrest’.” While 
Mr. Ripley didn’t add it, he could 
have pointed out the fact that 
all this was located in the Mag- 
nolia Jungle. 

Being human, I suffer from the 
weakness I’ve mentioned. My 
claim to distinction, actually, is 
two-fold. First, I own a weekly 
newspaper in the village of Petal, 
and my newspaper has the lowest 
per caita circulation of any in 
the world. I confess to an abound- 
ing ignorance of arithmetic, but 
I think in dealing with material 
objects the lowest count is zero. 
And zero is the number which 
represents my circulation in Pet- 
al. Second, my paper is, to the 
best of my knowledge, the only 
one in the nation with an unlist- 

ed telephone number. Now, one 
may feel inclined to question my 
claim to distinction, but in my 
defense I wish to point out that 
to reduce a circulation of 2000 
to 0 in only five years requires 
a certain ability. I can assure 
anyone .that to do it requires 
constant effort; frankly, you’ve 
got to work at it full time 
and a ringing telephone is dis- 
tracting. 

To be a cousin to someone de- 
mands no price; however, the 
distinction I claim makes certain 
demands, and to date the price 
I’ve paid has been two ulcers, a 

pointed head of grey hair, and 
almost $10,000.00 in cash. Of 
course, I’ll admit my success was 
not a sure thing in the beginning} 
actually, the first hint of it came 
when a mop maker refused hi® 
paper at the post office one week# 
Marked “refused” it was return- 
ed to me, and I was surprised, 
but in the weeks that followed 
I became accustomed to an arm 
full every Friday. And with those 
“refused” papers I knew I’d ar- 

rived, finally; I knew my succes® 
was assured. The secret of my 
first sweet smell of success wa® 
relatively simple: I had reached 
a startling conclusion, which we® 
that Negroes were, after all, juet 
people. Needless to say, I wa® 
morfr than a little surprised 
learn that everyone didn’t share 
my opinion. 

My conclusion was brought a- 

bout from having read the Con- 
stitution of the United States, 
and especially the amendment® 
to it, which impressed me, stU£k 
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